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King of America and Will Rogers Vice-King. But our
knowledge of the essential man is not thereby much in-
creased. Indeed some of the Shavian trimmings tend
definitely to obscure the real Bernard Shaw. Joey the
Clown, for example, frequently usurps his master's voice,
though I suppose it is hardly correct to call Joey a trimming,
since Shaw inherited him from his father and took delight
in bringing him to fullness.
These considerations notwithstanding, there are one or
two matters worth mentioning, in the hope that they may
help to bring to life a portrait so accurate that it may be
dull, and touch it up with detail without blurring its main
features.
One is the matter of Shaw's manners. Without question,
but contrary to general opinion, these are good. I have
no doubt, for instance, that nothing but innate good manners
prevented the youthful Shaw from disentangling himself
from the prostitute, aforementioned, until they were half
way up Bond Street. This does not mean, however, that
Shaw is never rude. It means that when he is rude he is
deliberately so, with the result that his rudeness means and
is intended to mean something. Only a well-mannered
person can be rude with effect, and being rude is one of
Shaw's ways of teaching. Thus he refused to attend Sir
Henry Irving's funeral at Westminster 'on the grounds
that Literature has no place at Irving's graveside/ In the
same way he declined to contribute or take part in Dame
Marie Tempest's Jubilee, doubtless on the ground that she
had been singing away merrily in light opera when she
ought to have been busy fitting herself to play heroines
first in Ibsen and then in Shaw.
Even when he is rude, or perhaps particularly then, Shaw
takes care to be witty. But sometimes his shafts are less
sharpened than usual, or aimed at people who are not
amused and who yet have wit enough themselves ,to pay
him back in his own coin. Thus when Winston Churchill's
mother, Lady Randolph Churchill, exercising her functions
as a great Edwardian hostess, asked the remarkable dramatic
critic with the red beard to her house-party for the week-end,
the remarkable dramatic critic replied to the invitation: